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Your paper comes constantly down to me, and it affects me so much that I find my thoughts run into your way ; and I recommend to you a subject upon whicn you have not yet touched, and that is the satisfaction some men seem_ to take in their imperfections, I think one may call it glorying in their insufficiency; a certain great author is of opinion it is the contrary to envy, though perhaps it may proceed from it.    Nothing is so common as to hear men of this sort speaking of themselves, add to their own merit (as they think) by impairing it, in praising themselves for their defects,  freely allowing they commit some few frivolous errors, in order to be esteemed persons of uncommon talents and great qualifications.    They are generally professing an injudicious neglect  of   dancing,   fencing,   and riding,  as  also  an unjust  contempt  for travelling  and the modern languages ; as for their part (say they) they never valued or troubled their head about them.    This panegyrical satire on themselves certainly is worthy of your animadversion.   I have known one of these gentlemen think himself obliged to forget the day of an appointment, and sometimes even that you spoke to him; and when you see Jem, they hope you'll pardon 'em, for they have the worst memory in the world.    One of 'em started up t'other day in some confusion, and said, * Now I think on't,  I'm to  meet Mr Mortmain the attorney about some business, but whether it is to-day or to-morrow, faith, I can't tell.'    Now to my certain knowledge he knew his time to a moment, and was there accordingly. These forgetful persons have, to heighten their crime, generally the best memories of any people, as I have found  out by their  remembering  sometimes  through inadvertency.    Two or three of them that I know can say most of our modern tragedies by heart.    I asked a gentleman the other day that is famous for a good carver (at which acquisition he is out of countenance, imagining it may detract from some of his more essential qualifications) to help me to something that was near him; but he excused himself, and blushing told me,  of  all things he could never  carve in his  life; though it can be proved UDon him, that he cuts up, , disjoints, and uncases with incomparable dexterity.    I would not be understood as if I thought it laudable for a man of duality and fortune to rival the acquisitions